SOPPY BALLET 


I think your magazine is great 
because it has not got any soppy ballet 
and all that stuff. I have tried every 
comic and this is the best one. It’s 
really good and I think you have a 
good cast. I am going to have it ordered 
so that I don’t miss it. 


Shirley Phelps, 
Basildon. 


AUNTIE 


Today we had a snowball fight at 
our school. It was the Ladies from 
A.U.N.T.LE. versus Sparrows. Of 
course A.U.N.T.LE. won! 


Jennifer Wallis, 
London S.E.6. 


All I’m left wondering now is who played 
the part of Fosephine Snowlo ! 


MUMBO-JUMBO 


The time I went to Chessington 
Zoo was so funny. My mum and dad 
went into the cafe and my little sister 
and I went to see the elephants. I gave 
my sister some sandwiches which had 
silver paper round, My sister took the 
silver paper off and began to eat the 
sandwiches. Then she felt a draught 
on her hand and it was only an elephant 
that had just sucked the silver paper 
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out 


Write to: my younger fans want te join International Rescue, % 

LADY *k now they can join FAB instead! | was very 

= honoured to be investigated for your very first 
PENELOPE, * issue and | must say you got some lively pictures % 

167 Fleet of mein action! May | wish you every success and 
Street, * a ar for the very nice interview | was % 

London ; 

E.C4. *K * 
(Comp.). * x 
of her hand * * 
and had eaten it RHEE HVE HEHE 


Then we went 
back and told my 


'VE got wonderful news for all LADY PENELOPE readers. There’s a marvellous 
| extra competition this week. The lucky prize winners will meet Hlya Kuryakin 
—but I'd better not spoil it for you... you can find all the details on page 8 On 
page 13 you'll find a special feature about the new U.N.C.L.E. film. 

I really do enjoy reading your letters, so please, if you’ve any comments to 
make, anecdotes to tell, or things you'd like to say, write in. If you would like to 
win ten shillings by having your letter printed on this page, don't forget to stamp 
it with the signet ring which was the free gift in issue 1. For a postal reply from me 
remember to enclose a stamped, self-addressed envelope with your letter. Don't 
worry if my reply is a little late... Parker and I have been so overwhelmed with 


the thousands of letters that it will take a bit of time to answer them all. 


HK KHK EHH KK 


of LETTER FROM TARB 


Congratulations on the new magazine—many of 


mum and dad. My 
dad said that the 
elephant will pro- 
bably get a sore 
stomach. 


London E.16. 


WELL-VERSED 


I have written a little poem about 
your comic. 


Lady Penelope and all her staff 

Have made up this wonderful comic at 
last, 

I fove all the stories, 

I love everything, 

And inside the first issue 

Was a free “Signet Ring.” 


With Illya and Napoleon, 

And the Clampetts as well, 

This wonderful comic, 

It really is swell. 

Samantha, her mother and Darrin 
Are funny, 

This marvellous comic is well worth 
The money. 


Janet Turner, 
Morden. 


FOOTBELLE 


J think the best article in your comic 
is your good self. My interests are ice- 
skating and football. I hope to be a 
famous ice-skater or play for West Ham 
United Ladies Team if they get one. I 
follow West Ham and think that all 


Of all the people that appear in 
Thunderbirds, I think Brains is the 
best. He’s a little darlin’, Please can 
you tell me what his hobbies are ? 
Angela Hardman, 

a Sheffield. 


Brains, the genius behind International 
Rescue's fantastic machines, has several 
hobbies including trigonometry and thermo- 
dynamics. He is currently involved, in his 
Spare time, in translating Einstein’s Theory 
of Relativity into Latin. He also enjoys 
swimming and ten-pin bowling. 


major football clubs should have a 
ladies team. 


Judith Satherthwaite, 
Birmingham. 


This is a surprise to me, so many letters 
indicate that readers are interested in foot- 
ball. Has anyone else got any unusual 
interests ? 


TRACKING AND TRACY-ING 


I have a dog named Prince. We call 
him a Labrapoodle because he is half 
Labrador and half poodle. We are 
thinking of training him to be a blood- 
hound so that he can be an International 
Rescue Agent. 


Linda Draper, 
Aldershot. 


Sounds an unusual and exotic piece of 
“equipment,” very useful for tracking enemy 
labradors, poodles and bloodhounds. 


FAB AGENTS 


I would like to say that I think 
LADY PENELOPE is a fab magazine. 
All the stories are so lively that I do 
not know which one I like best. 

There is one thing that I miss and 
that is an organisation like the one in 
TV 21. Could we have one for our 
readers with a secret code and badges ? 


Barbara Wheeler, 
London S.W.19. 


Of course, readers of LADY PENELOPE 
do have a club—FAB Club. Simply by 
reading the FAB Club page every week, yeu 
automatically become a FAB agent! I 
would be interested to know what other 
readers think about your idea of having a 
secret code. 
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SiRiUs (CO) 
PARKER 


CLUMSY ... ARTFUL... AND SAFE AS HOUSES! 


’ ERE, PARKER. FANCY THAT! YOUR 
" YOU'RE IN FOR A J TEA LEAVES SAY YOU'RE 


WHO'LL CALISE HAVOC 
IN YOUR UFE! 


7 TOLD YOU SO! DARK, 

! GOOD LOOKIN’ STRANGER/ 

DIDN'T SAY 'LIMAN BEING 
THOUGH, DID 1? 


THAT. WHERE CAN WE KEEP 
17 OL/T OF (ER LADYSHIP'S: 
> 
| all 


PARKER! FANCY , 
TORMENTING AN 
INNOCENT LITTLE 
KITTEN LIKE 


ee Nl + 
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WE WISH TO THANK THE UNITED NETWORK COMMAND FOR LAW AND ENFORCEMENT 


Whilst Ilya remains locked 


one of the underground Thrush JANUARY NODS, AND THE U.N.C.L.E 
offices, Napoleon and January : i AGENTS SWIM OFF IN OPPO: 

have escaped from the Thrush | Oy " : BikECTICNS 

submarine which is about to } f 

attack a gold bullion carrying 

British destroyer. Four divers 

have been sent in pursuit... 


ATER, BUT 

: EY SURFACE 

Se AGAIN OXYGEN KILLS THEM... 
= FOUR DIVERS, ALL SO WHEN ONE CATCHES 
INJECTED WITH THE —— = YOU, FORCE HIM TO 


THE SURFACE! 


STAY HERE, 7 i. ING A PARALYSING || 
TLL HANDLE) : eal KARATE GRIP, ! 
M "| JANUARY TACKLES 
|THE TWO MEN... 


we 
Rag THE CUNFIPE 


AS JANUARY DIVES 
NAPOLEON FORCES 
HIMSELF TOWARDS 


THE SURFACE... 3s 1 


© 1966 METRO-GOLDWYN-MAYER 


BUT, SIR... THIS 
ELD Oe ES PLACE IS DUE TO BLOW 
CEVAIOE ety UP IN TEN MINUTES... 
: : WE MUST LEAVE NOW 
OR WEILL NEVER CATCH 


ee THE CANNON CHATTERS 
(FE WE CAN’T DESTRUCTION 
THE GIRL,ILL MAKE ). SG . 
SURE THEY 2ON'T- 


THE TWO MEN ENTER THE 
FISUBMARINE, AND CLOSE THE 
RIGHT... TAKE HATCH. NEITHER NOTICE 
IT BELOW. WERE s JANUARY'S GLASSES HIDDEN 
READY, CAPTAIN. ABEHIND THE Ale DUCTING. 
—— 1 
DIVE _TO 


as 


THEY'RE LEAVING... 
MUST BE AN UNDERWATE! 
EXIT INTO THE OPEN SEA 


LETS FIND 
ILLYA, NAPOLEON— 
TIMES RUNNING 

OUT ! 


iLLya!l 17S 
\ NAPOLEON /, 


MAKE IT FAST, 
ef ILLYA— YOUVE GOT 
SIX MINUTES 
BEFORE WERE ALL } E 


STAND BACK— 
IM GOING TO BURN 
OUT THE DOOR/ 


BLOWN TO ETERNITY?) 


: = / — 
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SHOULD have guessed! I should have guessed!” 
These were the thoughts that dinned in Sandy's 
mind as she sprawled on the floor of the wooden 
but where the man had flung her. 

The man who had posed as an & 
someone willing to listen te her fanta 
give her help... 

Now he stood behind her, all the kindness gone 
from his face, his eyes glittering icily. 

Sandy pulled herself to ber feet, and shuddered 
as her hand touched the orangr-box, where lay the 
black silk hood with the white figure 1 painted 
starkly on the forehead. 

Suddenly, with a fear born of trantic desperation, 
Sandy wheeled-and@ launched herself at the doar: 
but Numeral | bared his teeth in a savage grin and 
shot out one bony hand. te send her recling back 
again 

His cultured veice was level and smooth now, and 
once more Sandy had the overpowering feeling that 


sh writer, 
story, lo 


here was no ordinary thief. no run-of-the-mill 
killer. hui someoue-—was it possible? —even more 
ruthh » dangerous! 


me the diamond,” he said. And then, when 


iv 
she made no move. he stepped forward and 
wrenched the wash-leather bag from ber belt. 


N UMERAL 1] weighed the fantastic stone in his 
hand. thoughtfully, but his eyes never left the 


girl. 

“You know [ shall have to kill you.” The sentence 
suggested regret, bul there was no trace of emotion 
‘Not from revenge, you und 
Oddly enough, | bear you no personal ill-will, You 
have done no more (han anyone who happened to 
find herself invelved with my Organisation’s plans.” 


in his voice. tand, 


CONCLUDING THE 
STORY OF SANDY 
BARTON, FROM LADY 
a PENELOPE’S FILE 
NUMBER 7624... 


Chased half way across the Pyrenees from France into Spain by the 
sinisterly-hooded man she knows only as Numeral 1... that is the 


aoe ordeal of Sandy Barton. Sandy, only witness when Numeral 1 kills to 


steal the largest diamond in the world from @ High Street jeweller’s, is 
kidnapped by plane. She manages to escape with the diamond and 
gets into Spain on a freight train. Now, in a sleepy Spanish village, 


her fuck runs right out as she once again comes face to face with 
the man determined to kill her... 


“What organisation?” Sandy's throat was dry. “I 
don’t understand.” 

Numeral | motioned her casually to sit down on 
the orange-box. Like an automaton, she obeyed. 

“| have no soul, no censeience,” he said. “Bat 
nobody should die without knowing the reason.” 
Here he smiled, but there was no humour in it 

“T am a mere pawn in an Organisation destined 
to govern, lo rule the world .. . te dominate every 
living thing on Earth! And we shall rule by 
do you hear me? Force! There is no other w 

‘You're mad... quile mad! y ced how 
E had seemed to glow with life as he said the 
words. Now they Hashed at her, sharply, but he 
made no answer, 

“The diamoud is our key.” he said. “Have you 
ever cead of machines which concentrate beams of 
light through precious stones .. . concentrate them 
so that they can destroy? They cut through metal 

. dissolve maiter to nothing! And this—the 
largest gem in the world—has the power to con- 
centrate a beam of light so vast and so powerful 
that nething—nothing can withstand it! Qur 
scientists have the machine . . .” 

“And you have the diamond! Now I under- 
stand!” Sandy had risen to her feet, and suddenly, 
with the whole reason for her flight and her present 
situation clear in her mind, she felt calm. 

“How can you be sure itll work?” she said. 
“How do you know it won't destroy itself?” 

Numeral ’s brow puckered, and his upper lip 
twitched. He looked at Sandy strangely and his 
voice was at once higher in pitch. with something 
like a whine in it. 

“They told me.” he intoned. “T believe, you 
see...” He held the diamond in the palm of his 
hand and squinted at it, a half smile breaking out 
on his lips as though the stone held him 
hypnotised... 


eS that instant, Sandy knew it was now or never. 

His madman’s eyes, now afire with the doctrine 
of his maniac organisation, were away from her for 
that vital fraction of a second! 

Her foot lashed out, and the orange-box hurtled 
upwards to smash into his knees! Numeral 1 
staggered forward with a yell of surprised pain, and 
the diamond lobbed from his hand to sail in a 
glittering arc through the door! 

Sandy beat it to the Aoor, fielded it without a pause, 
and took off at a trantic dead-run for freedom! 

She never heard—still bas no recollection to this 
day —the volley of whiplash pistol shots that blasted 
the silence of that Spanish aftemmoon. Maybe some 
instinet told her te weave and duck as she ran. 
Once she looked behind her, to see the hop-and-step 
of her limping pursuer as he came after her. 

Now she charged through the grey-green olive 
grove, crashed through a low hedge and hurdled 
another... and there was the dusty, metalled road. 


She was stumbling now, and there was an agonis- 
ing stitch in her side. Gasping. desperate, she praved 
for that mereiful second wind to carry her on! 


KHIND her, ao more than a hundred yards 

away, was Numeral |, She could hear his boots 

ringing on the macadam as though he were right at 
her heels... 

Now a sideread, a driveway. aud the sanded 
sweep leading to the deuble doors of a white- 
painted villa, set among palm trees and tall, sub- 
tropical shrubs. 

Sandy checked, swung left. and flung herself 
towards the house. 11 must mean sanctuary .. - 
but why was il so far away? Why did it never seem 
to come any nearer. . .? 

At last she reached the doors, their big glass 
panels masked by intricate wrought ironwork, and 
frantically her fists began to pound, She seized the 
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bell pull and hung on it, unsure whether the tolling 
came from the house or inside her head . . . 

Now the footfalls behind her had stopped, and 
she turned. Numeral 1, his body crouched, stood no 
more than ten feet away, and Sandy heard the 
metallic snap as he drove a fresh clip of ammunition 
into the automatic pistol in his right hand. 

She had a vivid impression of those crazed, 
staring eyes again, and saw the left one clese 
deliberately as the pistol came up into unwavering 
aim... and then there was the blast of a shot, and 
the world swam, and she pitched headlong, her last 
memory the serunch of the gravel beneath her out- 
flung hands .. . 


ce LE still, my dear. Whatever it was, it’s all over 

now.” Sandy heard the words from afar, and 
it wasn’t for long seconds that she managed to focus 
on the two faces looming over her. She had an 
impression of cool sheets and a soft bed, and a 
luxurious room with pastel decorations and a high, 
high ceiling... 

The voice was a woman’s, and Sandy saw a 
beautiful face framed by blonde hair. A man was 
there, too . . . and the uniform jacket he wore 
brought everything flooding back, so that she cried 
out, involuntarily. But this man wasn’t Numeral 1. 
He had a rough, almost comic face, and his maroon 
jacket suggested a chauffeur... 

“My name is Penelope,” said the blonde woman. 
“Lady Penelope Creighton-Ward. And you're in 
my holiday villa, Parker has brought yon some tea, 
and then you must sleep again for a while.” 

Sandy’s eyes searched the room. “ ... And 
Numeral 1. . .?” 

“J assume you mean the man who was chasing 
you,” smiled Lady Penelope, glancing down at her 
handbag. A recently-fired lightweight Beretta lay 
there, among the lipsticks, the compact, the trinkets. 


“I’m afraid he’s -er - indisposed.” i 
Sandy drank the tea that Parker brought her, i’ 

gratefully. While she drank, she told her story. am 
There was a book lying on the bedside table TR 


beside her. Inside it, though she never knew, was 
a micro tape-recorder, busily taking down everything 
she said, 

Sandy would never be told that Lady Penelope, 
to whom fate had so strangely led her, would follow 
her story to the ends of the earth to track down and 
smash the organisation of which Numeral 1 had 
been just one isolated member. 

For her, the ordinary girl plunged into world- 
shaking plot and counter-plot, the adventure was 
over. She put down her empty teacup and sank back 
into the pillow, ready to dream of going home. 


THE END 


WAVY ES 


NEXT WEEK: A fascinating new story begins from Lady Penelope’s secret files called “What Did That Dog Say?’’ 7 


Pic 1 (a) Sly (b) Cruel (c) Confident 


IVE OIL 
McCALLUM 


What you have to do 


ONSIDER the six photographs of David 

McCallum in his role as Ilya. The expression 
in each one reveals something about Illya’s charac- 
ter. Then look at the three words listed beside 
each photograph and decide which one you think 
is most appropriate in describing Ilya in the 
picture. Write down the identifying letter of the 
word you choose in the correct box on the entry 
coupon. For example if you think that picture 1 
reveals that Illya is cruel, write down b in the box 
under Pic. r on the coupon. When you have done 
this for each of the six photographs, complete 
the sentence “If I were to meet Illya, the first 
question I would ask him would be .. 
” in not more than 15 words. 


WORD OF WARNING 


EF, you are NOT a David’ McCallum fan, 
then there is no need to read any 
further unless you're just curious, for 
the prize to this exciting competition 
will be a fantastic portrait of David 
McCallum, in his role as Ilya Kuryaki 

painted in oils by one of Britain's lead- 
ing artists! A painting isso much more 
personal than a photograph, and this 
portrait is one which the winner will 
treasure for ever! If you ARE a 
McCallum fan, then please don't faint 
yet—there’s a competition to get crack- 
ing on! And the lucky winner will be 
presented with the portrait of Ilya on 
the stage of her local ABC cinema! 


When you have completed everything on the 
form, neatly and clearly, post it to ILLYA COM- 
PETITION, LADY PENELOPE, 317 High 
Holborn, London W.C.99., to arrive not later 


Pic 2 than Thursday, March 10, 1966. 


The lucky winner of this exciting competition 
will be presented with her portrait at her local 
ABC cinema, and a photograph of her receiv- 
ing it will be printed in LADY PENELOPE! 


(a) Ambitious 
(b) Thoughtful 


(c) Worried 


Pic 3 


Pic 4 

(a) Intelligent 
(b) Suspicious 
{c) Frightened 


RULES 


LL entries will be examined and the one 

which, in the opinion of the judges, has 

the most original completion of sentence and 

is correct in the selection of words will be 
the winner. 

Age and neatness will be taken inte con- 
sideration when the entries are judged. 
ENTRY IS FREE. 

The competition is open to all readers in 
the U.K. other than relatives or agents of 
employees of A.P. Films (Merchandising) 
Ltd., City Magazines Ltd., or LADY PEN- 
ELOPE magazine. 

The Editer’s decision is final and legally 
binding in this competition and NO COR- 
RESPONDENCE CAN BE ENTERED INTO 
CONCERNING IT. Do not enclose any other 
correspondence, photographs or queries with 
your entry. Any entries which do so are iiable 
to disqualification. Proof of posting will not 
be accepted as proof of delivery. 

The winner's name will be printed as soon as 
possible, and she wiil be notified by post 
within three weeks after closing date. 

CLOSING DATE: Thursday, March 10, 1966. 
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{a) Kind 
(b) Noisy 
(c) Violent 


Pic 5 
(a) Determined 
(b) Honest 
(c) Angry 


Pic 6 (a) Mischievous (b) Sly (c) Amused 
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ay 


OIL FOR ONE AND ONE FOR OIL... THOSE HILARIOUS HILLBILLIES HAVE STRUCK IT RICH! 


AN ELECTRICIAN HAS BEEN 
CALLED TO THE CLAMPETTS' 


MANSION... 


THE HOUSE 1S EMPTY 
BY THE TIME GRANNY 
GETS HOME. 


THIS BOOK I 

BSORROWED FROM 

THAT THAR LIBRARY, 
4S A REAL 
HUMBPINGER ! 


THIS LABOUR-SAVIN’ BO-DAD 
COST A HEAP O'POUGH, ELLY MAY 
BUT AH CAIN'T HAVE GRANNY 

ORKIN' AWAY TO A FRAZZLE! 


i 

ALL FIXED, 
Me, CLAMPETT! 
YOU JUST FRESS 
ONE OF THESE 
BUTTONS AND., 


Wer, DOGGIES! 
THE TEE-VEE'S 
BACKE® INTA THE 
WALL WITHOUT 

ANYONE, _, 

FOUCHIN’ ITLA 


(SURE HATE TA 
PUT 'F DOWN... BUT 
I GOTTA GET ON 

WITH THE 
HOUSEWORK ! 


THE CONTROL 
BOX CATCHES 
GRANNYS 


Zz 


REMEMBER 


IS] EVERYTHING 
GOES HAY WIRE! 


Y THE... THE WHOLE 

SHEBANG HAS BECOME 

HAUNTED — JEST LIKE 

THAT HOUSE IN THE 
B00K! 


TAKE THAT, YUH 
A VARMINTS!/ IF KNOW 
YOU'S IN THAR..! 


LADY PENELOPE March 5, 1966 


| THE CONTROL BOX 


WHO-EEEEE! BREAKS ANP... 


THE TEE-VEE 
BUTTE® ME! 


MAYBE A 

TASTE O° BUCKSHOT 
WiLL SEND THEM 
SPOOKIES RUNNIN’, 


SOME SPOOKIES 
TRIED TO SCARE _THE 
HIDE OFF ME. BUT 
I LICKED THE LIVIN’ 

DAYLIGHTS OUT 


GRANNY'S SHOTS Bi 
THE REST OF THE FAMILY 
RUNNING BACK TO THE 


3 : 
Fy \s rs 
TEYIN? Ta e PAW, NEXT TIME 
SNEAK UP WE PLAN A SURPRISE 
BEHINC_ME, FER GRANNY, AH 
HUH RECKON IT'S BEST TA ,, 
TELL HER BEFOREHAND. 


© 1966 Filmways TY Productions Inc,, All Rights Reserved 


SSS) a of 
WINGUARD'S GUN JERK: 
PARKER AND PENELOPE 


| BENEATH STATUES 
OF RAMESES IT, LADY PENELOPE’S [> 
"| FATE IS DECIDED... 


SHOOT THEM, THERE ARE GUIDES 
WINGUARD... IN THE TEMPLE... THEY 
THEY KNOW f wit, BECOME SUSPICIOUS, 
TOO MILICH, NO... 1 Wilt TAKE HER 
LADYSHIP ON A TOL OF 


Model girl Moira 
Kingsley has smug- 
gled some microfiim 
into Egypt for John 
Winguard. The film 
is passed to an Arab 
who is followed to 
the mountains at Abu 
Simbel by Lady 
Penelope and Parker, 
Then Winguard and 
the girl appear .. . 


MOVING... YOUR’ 
INTERFERENCE 

WILL COST YOU 

YourR LIVES! 


ANCIENT 
KINGS OF 
EGYPT Dip 
THINGS IN 
STYLE... THIS IS 


17'S TIME WE 
GOT OLIT OF HERE, % 


THIS WILL BE YOUR 
PARKER... HOLD THE 


W TOMES. SHOUT ALt YOL/ 
WANT... ONLY THE 
ANCIENT GODS OF 

B WHE PHARAOHS WILL 


GOOD... SOON WE Witt 
BE DELIVERING THE 
MICROFILM TO THE 


BEREZNIK GOVERNMENT... 


TAKING COVER AT THE BACK OF 
THE ROOM, LADY PENELOPE 
THROWS A LIGHTED MATCH... 


THE AUTOMATIC MAP IN FO oe ik } 
FAB ONE GIVES AWAY THE M'LADY. y IT WITH YOL/ THEN, 
WITH ANY LUCK, HELIVET'S POSITION... : odes EAN ee 
PARKER, THE HOMING es eN? ! 
DEVICE | PLACED ON re s WwW 
THE ARAB WiLL sy ‘ 
STILL BE WORKING. 


HER LADYSHIP SPRINKLES THE FACE [PY 7Hece BOLLDERS - 
POWDER FROM HER COMPACT AT NEED A FACE-LIFT, fg 
THE BASE OF THE FALLEN ROCKS... | PARKER... _—df 


AS | THOUGHT... 
4 DON'T KNOW 
WHAT THAT 
MICROFILM SHOWED, 
PARKER, BUT ITS ° 
SECRETS MUST 
\ NEVER REACH 
THE... ER... 


SURE YOLI CAN, 

PENNY... ULL GET IN 

TOUCH WITH THE 
AUTHORITIES. 


WITHIN THE HOUR FIGHTER 
AIRCRAFT FROM A BRITISH . 
BASE BUZZ THE HELWET... | : 
= : IN THE OAGIS-HILTON HOTEL... _/ 700% nannaa 
HAS TO PLIT ON A FASHION 
SHOW... AND SHE IS 
ONE MODEL SHORT. 


BS HELLO, PENNY... 
JEFF TRACY HERE AGAIN. 
EVERYTHINGS SEWN Li... 
WINGUARD AND THE 


HER LADYSHIP TO HELP 
ME OUT LIKE THIS... 
} SHE MAKES A 
Db WONDERFLIL MODEL. 


THIS IS A 
BIT OF AN EVENT 
FOR 'ER, TOO... SHE 


EXCITEMENT, YOU 
KNOW... THAT'S THE 
\ TROUBLE WITH 
BEING A TILED 


YOU WILE 
LAND AT ONCE 
OR ACCEPT THE “3 
CONSEQUENCES. 


fa Pa: $ “2 
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tts 


LADY PENELOPE | 


me: 
He th 


We 


ooded fight amazed 


e the ; 
ie throwing, 


an't you =: 
wou! in exasper- 


Frankie Howerd (abo: 

after an epic P 

“the little dar i i ation 
tured below. f and te! 
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While his right hand man confuses the guards, 
Alexander steals the Will gas which will 
make his enemies docile. 


ULN.C.L.E. is called in, and Mr. Waverly, 
briefs Napoleon Solo. The only clue is a stone 
tablet carved with the figure 8. Illya is sent to 
Athens to question Kavon, a cypherer. 


Mewes Napoleon and Tracey aeciye in 
Greece and join Illya. Tracey tells them . ' . é 
of @ stone quarcp uged by her husband. VVHERE there’s a will there's a way. And to Alexander (Rip Torn) the will 


is three quarters of a gallon of Will gas, stolen from the U.S. Army 
Biological Warfare Division at Fort Winning, which he intends to use in a 
way that will lead to World control and make him the second Alexander 
the Great. 

Only two men, Napoleon Solo (Robert Vaughn) and Ilya Kuryakin (David 
McCallum) stand between Alexander and his dreams of power. But their 
task is made harder by the interference of Alexander's wife who is trying to ONE SPY Too MANY 2 
recover a million dollars she loaned her husband. Tracey Alexander (Dorothy /# an M-G-M production which 


Provine) is the ONE SPY TOO MANY! can be seen at your local ABC 
and other leading cinemas soon 


144 DIFFERENT 


STAMPS F R E EY 


Just fill in the coupon below and we will send 
you a wonderful packet of 144 different stamps, 
also the famous old Queen Victoria Stamp of 
Great Britain, ABSOLUTELY FREE OF 
CHARGE together with a selection of Approvals. 


be 


aa 2 -. Unaware of Napoleon’s troubles, Ilya follows 

Driving to the quarry, Illya quickly deals Tracey, who sh been kidnapped, ca Alexan- 

with the guard, but the alarm has been given der’s farm outside Washington. There be runs 

and the two U.N,C.L.E, agents have to escape. into trouble with farm machines and takes 
“x4 ~ refuge in a mud pit. 


Please enclose 4d. postage. 


Teli your parents you are writing. 


aa ee ee eee ee ee ee eee ee 


Piease send Free Gifts and Approvals as advertised to:— 1 


In Athens, they learn that the .tablet comes 
from a recently discovered temple. The On 
U.N.C.L.E, agents, Tracey and Kavon, go With Illya and Tracey his prisoners, Alexan- 
to the temple. It is a trap. Kavon is working der feels confident of success. He hands Ilya 
for Alexander. While Napoleon is tied to a over to Kavon who starts to mummify him. 
table beneath a swinging scimitar, Illya and But Napoleon has escaped Ingo’s physical 
Tracey, tied together, are suspended over a pit. training course, and bursts into the farm just 
in time to save his friend. 


THE BRIDGNORTH STAMP CO., LTD H 
I 


(DEPT. A7), BRIDGNORTH, SHROPSHIRE 


FREE? 50 GREAT BRITAIN STAMPS 
Yes, absolutely free ! 


To get this wonderful new free gift of 50 
different Great Britain stamps, together 
with Approvals, just post your coupon as 


Alexander and his men leave the temple Alexander’s plans fall aj and soon 
zs ya} soon as possible and enclose 4d. postage. 


convinced of the U.N.C.L.E. agents’ deaths, U.N.C.L.E. has finished. Illya, Napoleon and 
but Napoleon manages to escape and free Mr. Waverly celebrate, while Tracey works 
Ilya and Tracey. Their next lead takes out how to spend her recovered money. 
Napoleon to a beauty parlour in Washington, 

U.S.A. where he gets a work-out from Ingo. 


To JET STAMPS (vept. cB 60), Much Wenlock, Salop. 


Please send me Free Gift and Approvals. | enclose 4d. postage. 


Be es 
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FOUR PIONEERS SET OUT TO EXPLORE THE UNKNOWN... AND ARE NOW LOST IN SPACE! 


iii) 


—__ a _ - 
Va YES, THERE CAN'T BE ~~ EXCITED TIM JOINS THE 
0 p e Robinsons p p Seeeora) MANY TWO-PLANET sveTeMe,\ || AN 
j WELL SOON TRACK (7 
anga. Gao j - DOWN FOR YOL. 


| FOLIND IN THE 
\ CAPSULE WHAT 1S IT? 


y) i) A TIME RECORDERS 
} 5 p Ri SIMILAR TO VOL 
WRIST WATCH. T 
Wit. SHOW YOU 
HOW 17 WORKS... 


WHEN TIM 

, GETS BACK FROM 
) f EXERCISING 

CLANCY TELL. 

HIM To JOIN 


THAT HE AND 
Sopa se y [TIM WiLL TAKE A-SPACEMOBILE | 
FOLIND ONLY ONE AND RETURN THE TWINS TO 
TWIN PLANET SYSTEM. THEIR PLANET... | fs 
WINE 13: CHECKING 
THE ATMOSPHERE 


LIT CAN'T 


< TRUE..2) | 


WEVE BEEN IN 
SPACE FOR . % J Z : 
LUST OVER . a a } f iN 

A DAY. 


THEN YOLI MUST j eS WHEN YOU REACH SX 
COME FROM A SOLAR ‘ + POINT FORTY, ENGAGE . 
SYSTEM WHICH (3 VERY THE ORBITAL LOCK, JUNE. 

NEAR.COME ON, LETS 5 MAYBE WE CAN FIND 
\ TELL MLM AND DAD- ; SOME ALPHASANT ON | 
f ONE OF THE PLANETS. / 

THEN WE CAN REPAIR 

THE STATION. 


WHICH [3 CETTNAM 
WHICH IB FETTNAM, 
THING 2 


LFEAR WE 
WILL NEVER 
FIND OLIT... 

LOOK f 


DIFFICULT TO 
TELL AT THIS: 
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ents’ 
AB's 


4 the Federal Ag' 
es see penelope 
4, starting things ree, : 
athered, this is an oe 
ghee to welcome Napo' 


Time for 
Bureau, an 
number 1 Agen 

As you will h 


OAL Es 
anand 


Pp’ 
issue, and | am at how 
B Club pag ike to Say 
ae are take over! wot OY PENELOPE 
But betor \W like the be 
hat you 4 e must : 
delighted ar nd chain so Lead country my UNCLE. casel have 
old pen ents all Ove” ther fy tO pursue Mm a 
thousands a shall be asin sosaible FAB FOOD to oe end. oe ek | 
wearing ee special offer as ro sank FROM U.N.G.L.E. go two whole days without 
coupon for g last two yo : 4 2 hourishing meal. But when 


no missed th with ideas and 


} or readers W iting to Me i the job 1S done, |settl 
on writing ‘ou write, né, | settle 
, Please keeP OF club. And when y ee down £0 one oF my / 
suggestions 10" order of preference 1 ope. Be favourite y 
remember to lis or features in LADY rnanantel dishes... } 
favourite storie’ a ready stamped, Se" 5 
se ; 8 oz. patna ri 
Please enclo pate postal reply 10; fi tin of Heinz cream of tomato 
envelope if yo ba 


4 az. back bacon, chopped 

Small green pepper, de-seeded, chopped 
and skinned 

4 az. prepared prawns 

Salt 


for ten minutes, Drain and rinse in cold 
water. Fry the chopped bacon until 
crisp, add the peppers, prawns, rice 
and soup and cook over a gentle heat 
for five minutes, stirring occasionally, 
Arrange in a serving dish and serve 
immediately. 


CALLING TARBUCK FANS! 


The fan club address for comedian Jimmy 
Tarbuck is: c/o Pat Shine, 36 Brookhill 
Road, New Barnet, Herts. 


wl 
Be 
Boy 
4 
al 
= 
a 
eo Cook the rice in bailing salted water 
= 
z 
° 
= 


“Handy 
hairspray 
Sensibly sized, 
carry-anywhere 
hairspray by 
Outdoor Girl, 


I'VE HEARD 


Bathtime 
Gonk* 

A bath sponge you'll 
want to keep just 
for decoration! 
2/11 from Boots 


BUT THIS IS 
RIDICULOUS. 


Could this be the latest hat 
design from Paris... after all, it’s 
a model of the Eiffel Tower! The 
model girl showing it off, Yvonne 
Share, was taking part in a fancy 
hat competition recently in Lon- 
den, for the Children’s Aid 
Association, 

How about it, FAB Agents— 
could you make a hat like 
Nelson's Column or Blackpool 
Tower? There’s ten shillings for 
the Agent who sends in the best 
photograph of herself wearing 
a hat modelled on some famous 
British monument! 


*Rosy 
tissues 

A box of tissues is 
a must for every 
dressing table. 
Now Kleenex do 
a feminine box 
of patterned ones. 


Bewitching 
bath set* 
Matching taleum, 


soap and cubes, 
Dubarry, 6/-. 


Sheila Bottomley 


Elaine Swift, 
Chorley. 


St. Helier. 


Kim Boker, 
Walthamstow. 


WRITE TO: 
FAB CLUB, c/o 
Lady Penelope, 
"167 Fleet 
Street, London 


FAB FACES 


s rar : \- E.C.4.(Comp. 
Christine Smail, ' . Patricia Jones, S. A, Brewer, J 4 ( P ) 
Woking. ini v3 Ba: Aberystwyth. London. 
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The Shrimp 
look comes 
to FAB CLUB 
this week! 


shown here. 


CHOOSE A DOVE 


[Avy Penelope’s mansion has huge grounds, but her favourite 
part is the secluded garden pictured right. She has decided 
to put a dove cote in the garden, and four possible designs are 


=.~ and here's a “shrimp” — Karen — 
wearing our stunning Mondrian dress! 


HOW TO WIN 

Taking the layout of the 
garden into consideration, 
decide which dove cote you 
consider will look best in the 
garden, and place the remaining 
three in order of preference. 

Fill in your choices in order 
of preference on the entry 
coupon, using the identifying 
letters A, B, C and D. For 
instance, if you consider that 
the dove cote “C” will look 
best, write “C” in the space 
for your first choice on the 
entry coupon, and so on. Print 
your full name, age and address 
and complete the sentence “My 
first choice looks _ best 
because .. .” in net more than 
ten words. Be sure to state 
your size of Paula Lee dress 
and Knee-Hi socks in case you 
are one of the first 10 winners 
or a runner-up, 

POST TO: Lady Penelope’s 


Dove Cote competition, 317 
High Holborn, London, W.C.99. 
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Paula Lee dresses to be won! 


H ERE'S a dress that's full of impact! The colours are 

striking, the style is really up-to-the-minute ... and there 
are TEN waiting to be won in this week's easy competition 
below! 

By Paula Lee, this dress is made in washable crimped 
rayon in a size range from 24” to 34”. The colours are black, 
beige and red, and it seils at approximately 49/11d. 

lt will be obtainable at London stores such as Selfridges, 
Peter Jones, Harrods, Harvey Nichols, and at all leading 
stores throughout the British Isies, especially multiple-group 
stores like Frasers, Bobbys and Debenhams. 


60 pairs of KNEE-HPS for ranners-up! 


"PERE are sixty runner-up prizes in this week's competition— 
white Swiss Miss Knee-Hi socks made by Morley. In ribbed 
bri-nylon, these socks sell in white, red or navy at from 3/11d. Please 
state whether you take a smail, medium or large size on your entry 
coupon, in case you are a runner-up winner. 
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ee = 5 


RULES All entries will be examined, and 
the ten which, in the opinion of the judges, 
place the dove cotes in the correct order 
and have the most original completion of 
sentence, will be the winners. 

The senders of these winning entries 
will each receive a Paula Lee dress as 
pictured here. The 60 next best entries will 
win the runner up prizes of Morley Knee- 
Hi's. 

Entry is FREE, and the Editor's decision is 
final and legally binding. No correspond- 
ence can be entered into concerning the 
competition. DO NOT ENCLOSE ANY 
OTHER CORRESPONDENCE, QUERIES 
OR PHOTOS WITH YOUR ENTRY. Any 


COTE FOR LADY PENELOPE’S GARDEN 


entries which do so are liable to dis- 
qualification. 

The competition is open to all readers in 
the U.K. other than relatives or agents of 
A.P. Films (Merchandising) Lid., City 
Magazines Ltd, or LADY PENELOPE 
magazine. 

CLOSING DATE: Tuesday, March 8. 

POST TO: Lady Penelope's Dove Cote 
Competition, 317 High Holborn, London 
W.C.99. 


The names of the winners in this 
competition will be printed in LADY 
PENELOPE as soon as possible. 


Now here’s 
Janet toshow 
that it looks 
good in any 
size! 


DOVE COTE COMPETITION 


if | am a runner-up, | would like a pair of 
Knee-Hi's in small/medium/iarge (cross 


off which size does not apply). 


In order of preference, my 
choice of dove cotes is: 


Be = ey 


ist 2nd ard 4th 


My first choice is best 
ecause......... ee sessereeneseees 


(limit 10 words) 


POST TO: Lady Penelope 
Dove Cote Competition, 317, 
High Holborn, Londen 
W .C.99, 


ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee 


THERE’S ALWAYS MAGIC IN THE AIR WHEN THE ENCHANTING SAMANTHA IS AROUND! 


ONE EVENING, AS: 
DARRIN GETS 
HOME FROM 
THE OFFICE... 


SAM... /TS 
ME, HONEY! 1S 
EVERY THING 

READY ? 


THE FLYING DOORMAT| 
WHE EON aHGE DUMPS DARRIN AT 
SHOULD BE. THE FEET OF HIS 
YEEEQOW! MOTHE! AW. 


IT WASN'T ENDORA YOU REMEMBER 
THIS TIME, DARRIN. 1.../.M HOW / HELPED TO BANISH 
AFRAID WE HAVE AN TOTHMEL, THE _INVISIBLE WITCH, 
ENDORA! / UNEXPECTED ViSiTOR! Tic ate PEER AN 
MIGHT HAVE NOW SHE'S OUT TO GET 
HER OWN BACK. 


YOU...YOU MEAN BECAUSE SAMANTHA 
THAT SHE'S PUT 1S MARRIED TOA 
SOME KIND OF MORTAL ... ANB TOTHMEL 
CURSE ON THE CAN'T STANB MORTALS! 
HOUSEP BUT WHY 

PICK ON USP 


STOP_HER, SAM! LARRY 
AN® THE BOSS WILL BE ARRIVING 
FOR DINNER IN FIVE MINUTES. 


EVEN /F 1 BID | WOULDN'T 
I'VE TRIED, 1 BET TELL YOU. MAKE YOURSELF 
DARRIN... BUT | ENDORA KNOWS AT HOME, TOTHMEL! 
CAN'T REMEMBER: THE WORD! : 
THE LAST WORD OF 
THE COUNTER- 
SPELL. 


18 
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THE INVISIBLE WITCH STRIKES AGAIN 


HELLO, THERE'S A 
CAR COMING UP THE 
ORIVES 


SAM, BO SOMETHING! 


THEVLL BE HERE AT 

ANY MOMENT! GOAT'S HOOF! 
NO THAT'S NOT /7. 
FURZELWORT! 


—== 
HEE, HEEEE! we 
/ WOULDN'T HAVE 


eae MISGED THIS FOR i 
THE WORLDS val 


BUT INVISIBLE HANDS SEIZE 
THE DESPERATE DARRIN! 


ey WHAT THE F 


THAT ‘LL BE LARRY. LEMME GO/ P-P- 
(0 BETTER TRV ME DOWN. ./ 
AND STALL HIM. 

MUST YOu A, 


FLY, DARRIN?. 


NUTS MEANS CRAZY, 
AND CRAZY MEANS HAVING 
BATS IN THE BELFRY. THATS. 
WT... BATSWING! 


BYE, BYE, 
ToTHimet f 


ENDORA HAS ALSO VANISHED ALITTLE MAG. 


BY THE TIME SAMANTHA 
ANSWERS THE DOOR... 


SOON CLEARED 
HE DIP _ SORT UP THE MESS! 


\/ Dib THIS CRAZY HUSBAND OF MENTION IT, 
OF YOURS TELL YOU THAT WE LARRY! 
WERE COMING 70 DINNER 2 
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MRS. STEVENS.../ CAN 
SEE YOU'RE THE KIND OF WOMAN YN 
WHO /§ NEVER SURPRISED BY a 
UNEXPECTED VSITORS! 


(© 1986 by Screen Gems Inc 19 


After Titan has Caeiie Pacifica, Ma 
and Barinth are tra ‘Tita cave. They 
system of tunnels and then are surrounded by strange 5 
men... N < i @_£ 
4 FOR MILE UPON MILE, THE | ‘ 
STRANGE MEN LEAD THEI 
CAPTIVES ALONG PASSAGES |$¢ 
WHICH AL Wars SLOPE 


WHAT WILLE 
THEY DO TO LS, 
FATHER > 


RE APE 
HEY LI , ‘ . : 4 

Ee) | NEAR THE CENTRE fF { = ee " \ 4 4 
pi | OF THE EALTH... : t j \ ‘ 


Rg ees 


ig 
MPS) = S 
HE PAN ES h 
. 4 NOT SLO} 2 
‘ kx fif MARINA !5 LIFTED}] | 
Sy Yee HS hal HIGH... le 
Ean 
{ 


ys ie 
Ske (S | 


IT IS < 
UNBEARABLE... 
My BLOOD 
SEEMS TO BE 

BOILING. 


MARINA GASPS 4 
[| IN_FEAR AS THE 
|| WEIRD MAN 
OPENS HIS MOUTH 
Eto] |wioe... “ 


RECOVERS... 


YOU HAVE 
INVADED Mr 
DOMAIN. THAT _\yfe ; 
IS AN EVENT WE iPS 
DO NOT ENJOY, A 


